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CHAPTER XV.
.Heath Makes Restitution.

EX hours hiter Sherrod opened

.
-‘:;_'
- T
-

. Is eyex. He started up. with
n grosn, and beheld the man
who sat by the window, The

urchell~hedrd the movement

i
»
v

: '},

) ook his arm free. “1 am
ng to get you out of the muddle you
ve got yourself into. you"— He left
' itence uncompleted, as though
“eould think of uo ndequate epithet.

-5 )

“that man above hlm, who least
|

-

-

Tt

" Fberrod gaped foolisbly, tryiug to

the focomprehensible —

all the world owed him serrice,
M Nt bim over the Impasse
d which oo way appeared. Then
he broke Inte tears and
habblinge—explanations, con-
gratitude, promises winghiong
{78 Iﬂdl‘ﬂb‘.

L ‘Murchell lixtened in cold contempt.
I *You den't mean n word you say.” he
= interrupted the flow ut last. “You're
© . enly a coward frightened out wf his
L wite. You'll be the sume treachermus
£ hound when it's aver—I'm not doing it
=, for yon”

. [

He turned and went ont of the rom,

‘w0t to retarn outil Watkins and Palne.
. 4be messenger. arrived with the securi-

Be 'y

3 '..__'J
B¢ o

)

An afternoon train, rolling down out
the hilix inte the fiat landx. bore
[fiilam Murchell to the city that Lzd

-

.‘l

1 witnessed the last step In his over

throw. A cab took him. hy appointineut
to the home of Phillp Wilder. where be
lay overnight. Philip Wiider was not
a mousarch, to be sure. but he was a
priove of the blood. and he ruled over
a province of street railways. Many
thing= did this princely gentleman de-
sire, and for them he was willing to
pas—the least price that must be paid

He, llke Miss Roberta and Wartkios,
was astonnded when he bebeld not a
shuffling. barmiess shadow,. but & man
who showed the marks of age's bat-
teriug. yet wan clear minded. hale and
bearty, who bad vot forgotten bow to
drive 8 close bargaln. who knew ex-
actly what he wanted and who got it.
S0 pleased was he by his discovery
that tbe next morning. breaking a sol-
emn promise to Murcbell, he reported
it to Backett ™ 'Richard’ " be declar
ed. ~ “is himself again." "™

But by that time Murchell was well
on his way back to the capital

A rumor that tbe once great poli-
tician was on the train quickly spread

quit. be had spoken in all truth; but,
the body whose tissues
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“He wants some charters in Adelphia

| and some traction legislation. He will

explain in detall when you see bim. 1
have promised him what he wants
You will see that he gets {t.”

“How much do Paine and Watkins
know 1"

“As much as I guessed.”

*“1 can keep their mouths shut.”

Again sllence, broken first by Sher
rod. His lips twisted in a faint sneer.

“Are you waiting for my gratitude?
I have nove. I'm sick still. but I'm
not afraid, as | was yesterday. and |
understand the situation. You baven't
done this for me.”

“is there any reason why I should
do 1t for you™

Sherrod began to feel that be could
oo longer endure the other's contemptu-
ous, relentless gaze—that, in spite of
his will, bhis own was wavering The
coolness vanished. He almost
out his words. - )

“You came here expecting to gloat
over me. didn't you? You think be-
cause you've caught me with the goods
on you're a superior being. You
needn't Everything | am. Bill Mar
chell, you are. 1 s'pose when you were
sick you bhad the parson around to pray
over you, dido'{ you? When you were
prayiog did you tell the parson how
you got to be so rich?

“At least.” Muorchell said quietly, *1
didn't steal it from the treasury of the
state.”

Under the taunt Sherrod seemed to
lose all bold on bimself. He sprang
to his feet His face was convulsed.
His volice and the pointing hand shook
in & very bysteria of bate. '

*You dare cali e a thief! You!
How about the market tips you got
for your votes in the senate, the bribes
you aunthorized to be given, the black-
mail you levied for your influence in
the legislature? Maybe you called
them legal fees? You a lawyer. when

try would trust you with a case!”

Into Murchell's eyes bad come a
steely gleam that in a saner moment
would bhave restored Sherrod to self
control, but now was unheeded. But
his voice continued cold, cuttingly con-
temptuous.

“Thought you'd come into this affair
and use the knowledge as 1 club to
bully me out of politics with, dide’t
you?! Well, swing your club. I'mr not
afrald. 1 know why you did it mnot
for me, but for yourself. You're trying
to speak back into the game after
you've been thrown oot. and you know
that this thing if it came out would
kill your chances as well as mine. It
would belp nobody but that fool Dun-
meade, and by belping me you've made
yourself an accessory. So then—cruck
your whip if you dare!

Murchell got slowly to his feet He
spoke still in the cold, even voice that
cut.

“Just why I have done this isn't im-
portant at present. I bad a good many
reasons, some, probably, that you are
not qualified to understand. And I'm
not trying to sneak back into the gamne.
I've never beemn out of It As to
whether | want or dare to swing my
club that remalns to be seen. You'll
have to chance it, Sherrod.™

Sherrod laughed, a harsh. sneering
cachinnation that must have carried
into the sdjolping room. *I'll chance
it! You're pot the kind of man ip
whose hnnds guch knowledge Ix dan-
gerous And | know all abont your
gnme. Do vobr think !'ve been fouled
ny your pmetense? 1 know all abont
\Wawh .‘lmkln-' gumnshoe campaign for
felegates. 1 ean be nomioated govers
aor even from behind the bars of (e
pentientiary ™

Murchell was fully master of himscir
once more. "That” he . remarked.
“would be a fitting residence for you.
ju the menntiwe, we'll put It out of
vonr power tuv seek the nombuation
srom that guarter.

He lelt the rovw abruptly, returning
mipediately with Watking, He care
lully vlowed the door bebind them.
Chen he faced the two men.

*Watking, it's fortunate that you're
axisier In the treasurer's office.”

Watkins ngreed. "
«"Recaude froin ' this . minute [ am
staty treasurer.
foswed w stz vourhers that Lapprove
~that's all. You wijl report to me
sice a week lir person. Aond not a
voncher must be caxbed until O. K'd
hy, me. ' You noderstand ?” _

Watking Jooked st Sherrod. then
back to Sorchell, e nodded.
»sherrnd will do nothing to disturb
ir Ila tries—let e

‘(W Arrangemeot,
kuow, Good day ™"

 He went out cf ‘the rooux .quietly

CHAPTER XVI. p
A Deserted Jordan.
ITE consternation in ‘the royral
pilave wis great when tn
wews came (hat the belea
guered strongbold bad fulleu
The Michizan bad wou into the Stee
City,

Two men were serambling over each
other, turping the state upside dowu.
bectuse euch lusted for power aml
hated the other. Victury by eithen if
obe might judyge by the past. meant
corruption. thievery, oppression, in
justice, and it would be won for him
by evharacteristic means. The people
kpew It

Between the two cuamps wandered a
louely volve. prenching houexty. de-
vency, Hberty, equity. He wasx worthy
to preach. He was the sort of man
to whom other men giadly entrust their
mowt lmportant privite afuirs. He
wns Utted Ly ecapacity. by study. by
Ideals. for the pure function of gov-
ernmeat. He bad put aside prefer-
ment._mwoney, love—the trio of rewards
for any ope of which men daily sell
their souls—that he might be the fitter
for his task.

And as he weat about that spring
preaching his crusade scanty andiences
listened carelessly or with suspicion—
bred of many deceptions and syste-
matic miseducation; let us be just—
Indifferently responsive.

John was in the Steel City one night
speaking at a public meeting. He was
often langhed at for proffering oid
fashioped oratory In the day of the
ubiquitious newsphper. But it was the
only way in which be could reach the
people. since the columns of the sub-
sidized press were not open to him or
his crusade. He went away from the
hall heavily downcast. The audience
had been small, anything but enthusi-
ustic, and he had spoken poorly. There
Is no discouragement like unto that of
the man who believes he has a message
to give and knows that he has deliv-
ered it inadequately. \
His way to the hotel took him along
the city's principal street. He walked
slowly, scrutinizing the passersby with
that interest in city throngs which tbe
country bred man never quite loses.
He came to a corner where another
crowded thoroughfare crossed. He
stopped and leaned against the wall of
the bank that stood there.

The theaters were just letting out,
and around him swirled a stream of
bumanity, the sound of many voices
and twice as many feet rising in a
pecuflar. unmusical roar. John won-
dered as the endless stream of hu-
manity swept by bim if it were true,
as Halg bhad said to him once that
909 men in 1,000 in the citles were
dependent on the thousandth, and that
six men had it In their power to “turn

on & panplc,” to “put on the screws.”

there isn’'t a business man in the coun- |

Sherrod will be ul- |

: |
Wl e soemi wells- Dot o l his stomach had formerly been of the

would these men do—fight or submit? graceful rodundity of semi-active pros-

But it was pot that which made the
load of despondency hang heavier.
Once, seeing a thousand men gathered

in the square &t home, he had thought |

of the power there, “the power and
the glory.”
' pot in thelr Immensity, but In thelr
! infinite multiplicity; so many men
with so many interests, each living In
his own réstricted sphere. Was Halg
then right? How could a dreamer or
a2 thousand dreamers by word of
mouth teach these men to think what
their llves taught them not to feel—
that a social problem was their prob-
lem, that political putrefaction was
their peril, that the masses' Interest
was thelr Interest?

He walked on, tortured by doubts,
yet clinging, as the shipwrecked mari-
ner clings to his raft, to his dwindling
faith !n the people.

As he was passing through the lob-
by of his hotel the clerk motioned him
to the desk. *Say, there's been a big
tough guy In three times tonight ask-
ing for you, Says it's impertant, and
be'll be back again. Name is Maley.
I guess,” he laughed. knowing his
guest, “it's some political bum want-
ing to make a touch.™ '

Buteh Maley of New Cheisea, former
“heeler.,” doubtless! John, curious,
found a seat in the lobby and waited.
He Ilnughed inwardly. not pleasantly,
at the recollections called forth by the
pame, which he had almost forgotten.
Butch Maley was the first to be con-
victed In that crusade of nearly six
years ago, )

He had not long to wait. Maley was
the same bestial creature who had
stood trembling in the dock and mapch-
ed away. mouthing imprecations and
large threats, to the penitentiary. That
he was prosperouns, the yellow diamond
In bis pecktle londly proclaimed. He
rolled toward John, grinulng affably.

“Howdy, Johnny?” He did not of-

There Was an Em ardns ing Moment.

|
ger to shake hands, for which Jobn
was thankful, s

“How are you, Maley ™

“Me?" Maley drew up 8 chalr and
deposited his huge bulk in it. *“Oh,
I'm lvin" on No. 1 Easy street. These
here Is good times fer fellers like me.”
With an apparently unconsclous ges-
ture he lovingly stroked his paunch.
“#So 1 should say. Same old profes-
slon?"

«] got a half intrust'in a booze jolnt,
That's my business. ‘As fer profesh’,
[Pm still a statesman. O yub'd
have a fine time gittin' the goods ou
me now. 1 learnt” he grioned. “a lot
from yub. Say, I'm waotin® sump'n.”

“What can I do for you?

“'Tain’t fer me.” [He assumed an
air of extreme caution. “S’posin’ they
wuz a feller wot never done yuh no
dirt and at the same time. pot bein’ In
yer game, yuh got him foul. An’ then
p'posin’ he beat it, not wantin® to serve
time, an’ then, beln’ up agaiost it In a
pertickler way, he wauted to see yuh.
Wonld yuh see him?"

“Slayton or Sbeechan?”’

“Sheehan.” -

*I guess I'd see him. YWhere is he?™

Maley winked solemnly. *“I don't
know nuthin’ till 1 know yuh won't
have him piached. That's the pofnt—
will yuh hate him pinched 7

John thought a moment before re-
plying. “Well, I guess 1 wouldn't o
'long as he stays out of my jorisdic-

tion. I couldn’t make him more harm-
less now by having him arrested.”

“Then go In the little room back o'
the bar, an' I'll have him with yuh io
no time. He's walitin® not fur away.”

In a few minutes Maley returned.
leading the fugitive. There- was an
embarrassing moment as John rese to
greet the man whom be had broken.
He hesitated. hardly kvowing how to
address him. Sheehnn’'s hand started
forward In an uncertain gesture, then
dropped back to his side. On a kind-
Iy impulse John held out hiz. The
other caught it almost eagerly in a
soft, damp clasp.

“I hope you are well, Sheehan.”

“l look It, don't 1% The fugitive
gave a half hearted laugh

John was obliged to confess to him-
self that he did oot look it. His

and pimply. Flabby pouches had gnth-
ered under his eves, which were fur-
tively restless, as though continually
on the watch for some pursyer. He
was fatter thnn ever. But whereay

——

cheeks, once so rubicund, were sallow

| cheerfully.

perity, it had now become & paunch,
like unto Maley's own.

“Sit down.” sald Maley hospitably,
“an’ have a drink on me.”

Jobhn sat down, but declined the

Now be saw the people. | drink. Sbeeban and Maley ordered

| whisky. The drink seemed to restore

to Sheehan a part of his nerve. With-
out further preliminaries bhe blurted
out. “I want to go back.”

Jobn waved his hand and remarked,
“The railroads are still stnning™ a
pleasantry that seemed lost on Shee-
ban,

“It's that corsed sentence that's
troubling me.”

“That's nuathin'™ Maley Interposed
“It's only four months In

the workhouse. I got a year in the
pen.” His tone might have led one to
believe him boasting of a distinction.

“1 should think,"” sald John gravely,
“you would find it almost a rellef to
have It served and over.”

“So [ would,” answered Sheeban,
with an emphatic sincerity that was
not to be doubted. “But I've got a
family.”

“A little late to think of them, isn't
it? The sentence would bave to be
served.” i

“It wouldn't If you sald the word.”

John shook his head. “Besides, I'll
not be district attorney much longer,
and my successor mightn't be com-
plaisant.”

Sheehan leaned pver the table and
clutched John by the arm, his face
twitching nervously., *“I guess you
think fellers llke me haven't got any
beart? Let me tell you something.
I've got a wife and fwo kids that [
think as much of as If [ was an edu-
cated re I haven't seen them
In nearly five years, for fear you would
trail me through them. But now they
are in trouble. Money afairs are all

balled up. And the wife's got to go

ander an operation. I -don't know
whether sbhe'll pull through or mot. I
ought to be there to take care of
them.” . _

A doubtful blessing to them, John
thought, studying the dissipation mar-
red countenance. Still he was not
there to pass on Sheeban's value to his
family. And be remembered having
beard that In former days Sheehan
had been very proud and fond of his
wife and children and—eccentrle vir
tue among his kind—faithful to them.

*1 dide’t think you'd let me off. You
reformers”—here was bitterness—"are

always bent on sending somebody to |

jail. ‘But will you do this—give

‘gets out of the hospital

things straightemed out.
Pll take my medicine.”

Jobn thought rapidly. 1o the
aing of his crusade be would have @
forced tbe law rigoreusly and el
lessly. belleving that in punishment

lay bealing virtue for the state. Now

be bad learned its futility, and the
broken man in front of him had al
rendy been punished enough. -Surely
be could show so much lenlency and
barmino one. |

“I'll do that much for you gladly,”

“And if you need any legal

help in straightening out your affairs
I'll be glad to belp you.” .

Sheehan suddenly sat bolt uprig
the red rushing to his sallow face.
“It's that sanctimonious Blake,” bhe

sald angrily. *He's gettin’ after me |

because they think 1'm afrald to come
back.  Dirty erook! The bank's tryin’
to collect some old notes of mine that
wasn't supposed to be pald.”

“Not to be paid? Why?"

“Political notes. Look here!™ Shee-
ban's face lighted up io a slow, cun-
ning smile that boded no good for
Warren Blake. “Do you want to make
a big play?”

Jobn, too, u&’up, suddenly alert
“Just what do you mean?”

“Have you been percolatin’ around
in politics for six years an’ pot known
about the Farmers'? There's always
a few easy banks for the politiclans.
They get state deposits. See? An’then
dish them out to the politiciuns on
notes. Sometimes the potes are paid,
an’ sometimes they're just carried
along. My notes wasn't to be pald
because 1 helped get the Farmers' its
deposits. It used to be one of the easy
banks. An" I guess it is still. Eise
why is a baok that's friendly to Mur-
chell carryin® deposits under Sherrod?
I guess they must be gettin’ pretty
shaky. because I ain't the only one
they're after. I've been skirmishin'
around here, seein' some men | used
to know. an' they teli me Blake’s pusb-
in' a good many old notes hard.”

“But Hampden and Blake, with their
stock, wouldn't let"—

~Stock! 1 bet they baven't ten shares
apiece. If you want to find that stock
you've got to look in the tin boxes of
the farmers or in the estates of the
widows an’ orphans.”

“But thelr last report was fine.”

“That's ensy. You just carry the
notes as assets. Assets!”

“See here, Sheehan!” John was stern.
“Have you anything but suspicion for
this?*

“Aln't suspicion, the kind I've got.
enough? You go after 'em an’ show
‘et up. 1 bet you'll find ’em rotten.
Those easy banks always do bust up
sooner or later. I s'pose I've got to
pay. I've got property an’, if they sue,
I can't make any defense. But,” he
concluded vengefully, “somebody else
has got to pay toe.”

“Sheehan,” John sald coldly, rising,
“vou're letting your desire to get even
get away with your common seunse. I'll
not destroy confidence in a bank, ruiu
it, by going after it on mere suspicion.
As for yourself,” he added, more kind-
Iy, “if you report at my office next Sat-
urday morning with new bail I'll go
before the court and ask that execution
of your sentence be postponed until your
- " With that he left.

affairs are easier.

Ouly a few days remaived before the
primaries. During the two terms of
office John had acquitted bimself with
skill and fdelity. Fear of him bad
doubtless restrained the machine from
many characteristic depredations, but
victory was well nigh hopeless. He had
become & candidate again only that the
fight might go on. In the falnt hope that
something might occur to turn the tide
in his favor. In the absence of the un-
foreseen he would tarry the townships
by a slight majority. but New Chelsea
and Plumville would go strongly
aguinst him. The lttie city had grown
remarkably in population sud impor
tance. John was an old story in which
It bad lost interest. It got the lmpress-
jon that in deaf ears to his plea
it was righteously squeiching a shal
low, impudent, self seeking upstart.

Even among the farmers John met
with the unresponsiveness of discour-
agement. They would vote for him,
most of them, but it would be perfune.
torily. hopelessly. They were disap-
.polnted. The reform that had begun
so auspiciously six years before was
ending iu dismal faliore, with no other
fruit than to evolve a new and strooger
machine.

Well it was for John's melitiag trust
o himse!f and his fellows that he
could meet an occasional Cranshawe
or Sykes or Criswell. Thelr faith sur-
vived. He met the trio. the night be-
fore the primaries, at Cranshawe's
home on the plke. They did pot pre-
tend a vain optimism; they knew

.

six years of good fightin’.”

“l guess,” sald Cranshawe- uuﬁ.

“ye think It hasn't paid. In one way |

mebby it hasn’t. An’ then agaln In
apother it bas. It's like what 1 once
told ye. Ye've showed us the way.
If we hain't follered. It's our own
leokout. Ye've done your part.”

“Ye have" agreed Sykes solemnly.

And when he left all three made &
point of shaking hands with him. 3

i (Continued next Weak)
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CASCARETS SURELY _
“STRAIGHTEN YOU OUT

r?

b
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Q What is good for my cough?
A. Ayer's Cherry Pectoral.

Q How long has it been used?
A. Seventy years.

Q. Do docters endorse it ?

A. H not,we would not make it.
Q-Don‘publ'lhlhhmh?
A. Yes. On every bottlc.

Q Any alcohol in it?

A. Not a single drop.

" Q How may I learn more of this?
A. Ask yourdoctor. Heknows.

Ayer’s Cherry Peciorel

Pvstrad b B . €, B & O Lo B, P 9%,

-a""u"-tu"': undersig

$4
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The undersigned hereby gives not-
fce to the public that he has with-
drawn from the partnership hereto-
fcre existing and carried on in the
pame of Waldeyer & Whitaker, real

estate brokers doing business at Hotel'
Hounolulu. ) -5

Streets,

C. A. WHITAKER,
H., April 1, 1913,
5510-t1.

and Union

honolulu, T.

AUDIT COMPANY OF

HAWAIL

P. O. Box 848 :

———— =

Suggestions given for simplifying
or systematizing office weork. Al
business confidential.

Telephone 2035

Conducts all classes of Audits and
Investigations, and furnishes Reports
on all kinds of financial work.

“PVE JUST DINED AT THE

PALM CATYE

on Hotel Street, and am pleased
and satisfied.” Have you?

|

Anton Stange & Bro.,

German confectionery and fancy bakery
Pound, citron, currant, coffee, sponge
ané fruit cakes, hume made choe
olate candies and German
rye bread
%183 Alakea, nr. Beretania. Phone 3793

#

0 CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine
Tablets. ¢ All druggists refund
the money if it fails to cure.

County of Honolulu, for the purpose
uamed below:

Court expenses, First Circuit Court,
$3.500. +

Introduced by Supervisor

WM. H. McCLELLAN,.

Honolulu, April 2, 1913.

At a regular adjourned meeting of
the Board of Supervisors of the City
and County of Honolulu held on Wed-

ay, April 2, 1913, the foregoing

solution was passcd on First Read-

ing and ordered to print on the fol-
lowing vote of said Board:

Ayesa: Cox, Hardesty, Markbam,
MecClellan, Pacheeo, Petrie, Wolter.
Total 7.

Noes: Noaone.

D. KALAUOKALANI, Jr.,
City and County Clerk.
5511-3t.

SEALED TENDERS

SEALED TENDERS will be received
by the Superintendent of Public Works
up until 12 noon of Monday, April 7th,
1913, for FURNISHING MATERIALS,
TOOLS AND EQUIPMENT FOR THE
MAKIKI HOMESTEAD ROAD, HONO-
LULU. ]

Blank forms for proposals are om
file in the office of the Superintendent
of Public Works.

The Superintendent of Public Works
reserves the right to reject any or all

tenders.
H. K. BISHOP,
Superintendent of Public Works.
Honolulu, March 27, 1813,  §505.10t

E. W. Grove’s signature is an
eachbox o w
PARIS MEDICINE CO. St louin, V.3 &

| —————————

STAR-BULLETIN GIVES YOU
TODAY'S NEWS TODAY




